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The Groceryman, deals in a
kinds= of

Groceries, Ganned
Goods, Green Goods

Tobacco and Cigars, Flom
and Feed, Baled Hay and
Straw. Fresh goods always
on hand.

Country produce taken in
exchange for goods.

A share of your patronage
ig respectfully solicited.

Very truly yours,

Lawrence J. McEntire & Go.,

The Grocerymen,

GHEAPEST

dNd BEST
G OODS!

Ever brought to our town in

Ladies’
Spring and
Summer
Dress Goods!

Brandenberg never was
sold less than 20 to 25¢. per
ya:d; will sell you now for
124.

Dimity, - 12ie.
Turkey Red Damask, 874
h ‘“ Prints, - 05
@inghams, - . 056
China { ilk, . - 25

Better Goods than you can
buy any place else.

The same Great Reduc-
tion in

Men's — and - Children’s
CLOTHING.

Children’s Suits, - & .90
(1Y i - o 1. 00
by . - L2
i b - - ]_ 75
iy Bingle Coats, .50

Youths' Suits, %8.25 to 8.50

Men’s Flannel Suits, - 5.50
“ Worsted - T7.50
*  Fine Cheviot Buits,

#6 to 9.50

A fine line of Men's Pants.
Come and examine my goods

?;_mm else-

N. HANAU.

before you
where,

MY EYES FOR BEAUTY PINE.

My oyen for bem
My sotil for Goelides® graoe

Ko other hope nor esire L« mine,
To heaven 1 tarn my faoe

Ono wplimitor thenes s whwd
From all the stars alwoye.

"Tis nattivdd when Uod's pame s said,
Tin Yove, "tis heaventy ot

And overy gentle heart
That baarns with tras desire

Is DIt from vrew B}

r wt
OF thint colestind A

wlrrar ¢
Rolwet Bridgwa
BUPERSTITIONS ABOUT TEA,

Qualnt Tdens Concerning the Cup That
Choers, hut Dovs Not Inebriate,
There are probably more quaint shuper-
stitions woven shont tois than nbout any
thing olse in the world. If yoo put
eream in your eup befors tho sugor, it
will “‘eross yonr love, y yon mnst bo
vory earofal. I, whilo the ton f= ledng
mude, the Hd, romoved to pour in the
witter, 1% forgotton to be replaced, it is
the sare sign of the appronching nerival
of n stranger.
If otea stalk
onlled n *'1

float
AT Y

in the con, i

i, hem thie is seon

anmuried wotnen  should stie thely ten
vory quickly romid and roond nmd then
hakl the 1 fin the conter of
| the enp
1 I itot P
i ] ' 1 Irl
\ 1 b tl Vi Ly oviny-
ing, | 11 Toy 014 of
the | 1 ot In TTTL
1 | s 1 th
o i 1 Wk
1 X I boa lad if
t 1
| | wLOW 1TRANY YONrs
1 ra i
) M I § oriiae
11 ¢ thing perlontiy ey,
il apother spoon with ten, and bolding
it above the balnueed spoon  lot the

| dropie of ten gathor to the tip of the

spoon and gently fall into the bowl of
the ong below,  Conut the drops.  Each
one stands for a year,

If the cluster of smnll afr babbles |
formedd by the sugar colleet and remain
in the center of the cap, it is o sign of
foir wonther. 1f they rush to the sides,
there will be rain very shovtly, —Phil-
adelphin Press

Hobert Burna,

He wns bom and brought up in the
midst of poverty and comparative iguo-
rance. When, in 1867, Nathaniel Haw-
thorne visited the poet's residence at
Dumfries snd took notice of its filthy
and malodorous surroundings, he won.
dered that Burns conld have preserved
his marvolons geaing in such an unsa-
vory #pot. The author of **Tho Searloet
Lettor” was even more horrified at the
wretched nspect of Burns' farm st Moss-
giel and conld not compare the habita-
tion in which the Socottish bard passed
0 many of his days to s pigsty. “‘Itis
sad, "' wrote Hawthorne, “to think of
anybody—not to say o poet, but any hn.
man being—sleeping, eating, thinkiong,
praying and spending all his home life
in this miserable hovel '' Ho praises the
“herole merit'" of Burss for being no
worse man amid ‘‘the squalid hin-
drances’’ that beset the poet's moral and
intellectunl development.

Hawthorne was right.  Low assoocin-
tions, bad eanitary conditions and the
companfouship of the vile are all but
fatal to human virtne, Burns was never
utterly degrnded. He was always, in
spite of his failings, n true man, and
his passionate love for his fellow men
outlived nall his suMerings.

His relations with Jean Armour,
though they proved his frailty and hers,
were honorable to him in some respocts,
for he left nothing undone to repair the
error of his youth. His intemperance
was vather the effect of his convivial
disposition than of any viclous tenden-
oy. If he sinned, he paid the penalty,
one might say, with his life. His oa-
reer terminated at 87, and, having ro-
gard to his circumstanoces and opportu-
nities, his record as a poet is unparal-
leled, for no man ever achieved so much
a8 Burns with so little aid from the
world and with such terrible impedi-
ments in his path.—Westminster Re-
view.

What Alled the Bpesch.

At the olose of one of the ses. ‘ons in
the trial of Warren Hastings, when
most of those engaged bad gathered in
the anteroom, Dr. Prurr stalked up and
down the room in his pedantie, pompouns
way, growling ount praises of the
spocches of Fox and Bheridan, but say-
ing not & word about Burke's.

Burke, sensitive at this omission and
anxious for some® commendation from
the great authority, could at last con-
tain himself no longer and burst out:

*“Doctor, didn't you like my speech?’

“No, Edmund," replied Dr. Parr,
oaslinly eying his excited gquestioner.

““Your speech was oppressed with meta-
phor, dislocated by parenthesis and do-
bilitated by amplifieation!”’—Youth's |
Companion.

A Phonomenon, |

‘““‘Human beings canvot ses in the
dark, "* remarked the teacher,

"'Bister oan, '’ replied the kmall pupil
resolutely, |

**Are you suret'’

“Yes'm. The hall was dark the other |
night, but sister knew that Mr. Jones
bad sbhaved off his mustacha befors he
ﬁ' word about it."'—Washingtou |

I

The wheat grown in lnuthamm+
tries contains a lurger proportion of al- |
buminoids than northern wheat and fe
more suitable for macaroni,

BOUS: 3 U L

Genoral Bchofield's ¥ovpy Teeald
the Condeot of an 4

How Conduotar Sunsa was taken to
thnk by Glencral Holoflold for hie laok of
Mucipline fs told Ly tho 8an Francieeo
Chronicle,

The lust echo of one of Bonan's over
tures was just dving nway over the saud
hills south of the fair groonds wivm
Gonernl Schofleld stepped In fromt of
the band and saloted the dietinguishod
leader. Bousa roturoed the salate and
ront ono of higmon toescort tho gencral
up inta the band stand.

“That munie wna boantifol—tosuti.
fuol, ' exolaimed the goneral as e shook
Souza's haod warmly, ‘1 am netoplsh-
ed, gy, that yon got ench resnlts with
wo Hitle disoipline, **

Thero §s nothing that Bouea prides
himself more on than boing one of the
gtrictest of diseiplinarinneg, and he was
naturally nottled ot the general®s erid
clsm

“Why, genoral, my men are ander
perfect control.  T'm sure they are thor
onglily drilled, and [ ean hardly heliove
thiat there §# any Inele of di=eipling I

na tn

rehoatim.

have tever notleid 1"

“UNo, that's just ity yondon't see i
prersiated the general, “Leaw i, thongh
Do you ktow thiet g% goohi ns you tarn
your linek ¢ | Band to

Foon & TV i (U |
Tow 1T qn pl i mn

nw'e f 1 Yo n
swaer(l 8

Tl I 1 f
gen L d f it
wim @ section of Souen's mon | o

1t na i triry 11 tha othry wins
whon the minsle eo roagnieal Mut the
general looked npon this lape

worn el vevsom 1l s fistorty of 8 sl sy

of s artillery when ho torned his ot
tention to another part of the feld,

CASSIUB M. GLAY'S MISTAKE.

How the Sage of White Hall Incorred the
Crurina's Displendure,

However valunble aid My, Clay mny
have rendersil his country at oourt
while in Ruowia, his nutobiographio
memoirs are full of proofs thut he was
no more o trained
trained military wan, Oue incldent will
suflice—the story of how he lost the
fuvor of the czarinne One day he was
invited by the czar to Cazarsko Belo, a
privato estate 18 miles in circumforonce,
containing forests and lakes. The czar
gent him for a drive In bis carriage,
which, of course, bad the royal livery.
The Princess Suwarrow, a member of
the royal bouschold, had gone rowing
in » light boat and fnvited Mr. Clay to
go with her, It camo on o rain, and the
privcess woas in a light summer dress.
It was thus necessary to go to shore at
once. But how was the princess to get
home?

Mr. Clay proposed that she should
take the oarringe, and that he shonld
find shelter under tho trees till ie re-
turned. The lady secined reluctant to
do this, but at length got in and drove
off. The result was that sho was seen
driving in the czar's carriage. The
cgaring did not forgive Mr. Clay for
this. Mr. Clay afterward explained the
oircumstanco to Prince Alexander Dol-
gorouki, He says, *'1 saw tho prince
took my explanation in good part and
believed in my sincerity, but he smiled
in a snd way, which ns much ns said,

diplomnt than .1|

‘It'sall over with you. " "'—Washington |

Star,

Felllsson's Little Adventure,

Pellisson wans frightfully ugly. One
day ns he was walking down the street

a beautiful lady took him by the hand |

and condooted him into s house close
by. Daszled by the lady's charms, and
fiattering himself that this adventore
could not possibly entail any unpleasant
consequecces, he bad not the strength
to offer any resistance. Hia fair captor
introduced him to the master of the
house, saying:

“‘Line for line, exactly like this *
whereupon she took hor departure.

Pollisson, on recovering from his aa-
tonishment, demanded an explanation,
The master of the houss, after sundry
apologies, confeased that he was a paint-
er,

“'I have undertaken, '’ he added, *'to
supply the lndy with a pioture of the
‘Temptation In the Wilderness.' Wa
bave been debating for mcouple of hours
a8 to the mode of representing the
tempter, and she ended by saying that
sho wished me to take you for a model, *'
—Revne Aneodotique

Happens Once Every 2,500,000 Years,
A remarkablo freak in moon phases
was noted in the month of Febroary,

1866, a wmonth which has gone into |

astronomical annals as* ‘the month with-
out a full moon.** In that year January
and March each had two full moons, but
February noue.
ngtronomical journal uses the following
language in desoribing it: Do you
realize what o rare thing in nature it
was? It has not happened before sinos
the beginning of the Christinn ora or
bably since the creation of the world!
t will not ocour again, according to
the computations of the astronomer
royal of England, for—how long do you
think? Not until after 2,500,000 years
from 18601"'—8¢, Louis Republio,

From a Standpotos of Economy,

Mrs. O'Mulligan—Phwhat do yea
think av dbress refarm?

Mrs. Whalen— Dhress refarm, his it?
Sthure it's n great savin! It's on'y yis-
terday 1 refarmed the ould man's pants
to fit Denny, and it's no small job

| unthur!—London Tit-Bits

A writer in a lending |

|
THEY LIKED NOISE. l
Liternry Lights Who Found n Stimnine to
Waork In Turmoll,

Al that converns the men and wom-
on who give distinetion to thelr day Is
of intorest to those who admire, eriti-
eise il perhingm envy thelr pelieve

mints A spocinl and legithmsto cucl
osity I0 felt fu reforenee to thy aonedl-
tlons  wnder which Foooesa 18 won,

Glimpses nro oeeasionally given into the
muthods of vmipent tollors, and o wone
dorful varioty s vovenlod. 1o is nt lonst
plain that no guidebook to grest poer-
formnnevs—the anx ooz aul hor ean hisve
his eholeo of severnl—will doterming
the point where exactly tho bost resalts
aro to bo obtnined.  Oue man's help in
anothor's  hindranee, Mony [umons
writers, for instance, hove only been
nblo to perfoct tholr thonghts in #ilonce
and gecinsion, Bot thero bave nlso been
those who conld work In the midst of
bubel and defy distraction.  Jaue Aus
ten, whoso anpretentions canyhked nre

full of pomu of the mest litelike  por-
traits An fletlon, was nevor in the habit
of sovking solitade o votagose.  Shay
wroto sitting o the famlly civelo aod

andor peapostanl risk of lntorraption, [t
wis the s with a soecessful lady
novalist hnnpdly still livin
Muw. Huorviet Besclur
ber dest Enown etors onoa pl i
table by tho nid e ovening wmp an
R Uy Wi 1 in in Abwnt
hoer wor [ s t e of vori
n 1 l |
el f
e S AL +T, for « i1 1 i I 1
el Tom’s o 1 In tuf
tho **Roman 1 f ™ A\ 1l
3 Oy ¥
Ennevs Doan v 1 Leteliid t
Rugby sbudont, whore Avnold sat st his
work, “with ! 1

eonversation going on around him—his

children playiog in the room—his fro-
quent guests, whethor friords or former
popils, coming n o or out ar will™

Thomas Lovell Beddoes, n poet of Inx- |
urinnt faney and  trne genines, thongh

much negloctidd, also fonud #timulns to
the ercative faeulty of his wuse in |
working in playful and even nolsy com

pony. Sach enses vecall the story of the

learned man of Padon, who assured |
Montaigne that he actually pesded to |
bo hemmed in by uproar before he could |
proceed to study. —Chambers® Jonrnal. |

Cavalry Platol Practioe, 1072,

Here follow the commands for the |
pistols: |

1. Uneape your pistols, 2. Draw forth |
your pistols. This must be performed |
with the right hand. The left pistol
first and then to mount the mursle. 8. |
Order your pistol. Rest yonr pistol m
littlo in your bridle hand, and then im-
modintely take your pistol near the mid- |
dle part of it, and place the butt end |
upon your thigh. 4. Sink or rest your
pistol in your bridle band. 6. Bend
your vock (or draw up your coock to half
bend). 6. SBeoure or guard your cock. |
7. Open your pan. 8, Prime your pan, |
9. Shut your pun or order your ham- |
mer or steel. 10, Cast about your pis-
tals, which is to be doue ngainst your |
left thigh, with your muzzle upward in
your bridle hand. 11, Gago your flasks,
12. Lade your pistols with powder For
your more spesdy lading of your pistols,
there is lately invented s small powder
flask, with a snitablo charge, but it is |
not to bo denied that your onrtronches |
aro very servicenble, |

Thore are 11 moro motions, and final-
ly in 24—give fire. In the firing of your
pistols you are not to fire directly for-
ward, to your enomics’ horses' heads, |
but toward the right hand, with the
lock of the pistol upward, —Notes and |
Queries, I

Papa In tho Bame List.

A gentloman formerly in the service |
of the United States navy mnrried o/
Jopanese benuty n fow yoars ago mnd
sottled down to domestio life in the Land
of the Rining Ban.

Ounly a few months ago an old chum
of his, an offioer on one of our ships of
war, went to call upon him at his home
in Nagnsaki. While waiting in the room
which migh$ correspond to the parior in
this country he hoard the prattioof a
child in the adjoining apartment. Said
the youngster:

“Who in the foreign devil that has
ocome to see papal"’

““Husb, ' said the nurse. *‘The gon-
tlaman might overhear you. Hois a fol-
low countryman of your father's."

*“Well, papa is a foreign devil too,""

This incident would seom to show
that cortain colloguial phrasea have sur-
vived the feoling of hatred for foreign-
ers which the Japanese abandoned so
muany years ago.— Washington Star.

The Primitive Flshhook. l.

The first fmploment used by man for |
ontching fish with n line was not a hook.

| It was o poiuted piece of bone or flint, ‘

a simple baitholder, and the line, possi-
bly a length or g0 of some dried vine or |

grass, was tied to tho middle of the | 00UR

pioce. Tho flsh swallowed the whole |
bait, bone and all, and so the first im-
plemont was what we would call o gorge
hook today. In time Lrongo was substi-
tated for bone, but tho form of tho first
fmplement wos rotained, Untold ages
pussed beforo the first fishhook was
made, and, strapgely enough, whon a
proug was fashioned om tho hook, the
prong torned outward and not inward
~—New York Times.

Coleridge loft his wife and ohildren
without apology or farewell and never
wonld see them again.

FOR “GOOD OLD LUDDER"

A Newsboy CGeta a Ywell Photigaph
Token to “end o Her,

When Curtiss, the pl ographer, got

down to his stodio s fow mormags agn,
be found o Jdimivative, tatterod  and
very dicty little buy wiiting for him,
with o bostlilaek's kit sloug on b

shionlder,  With au Inimitn tugh
draw! the boy enid: “Say, Mr. Colties,
L oo tor gt e tintypo taken. 1 want

tor send 16 tor o mndder, wob lives in
Cleveland,

My, Curties enld: ‘I don’t tako tin-
Iypes, my oy, Why don't you go to s
Hutype gullery?

Bewt"”

“Aw, Mr. Coltiss;, yonsm o only
piteher taker I knows, Bee, Mr, Coities, "
ho wheodlod, hare’s do stofl 'vo been

savin ter git or pitchor tor send tor mo
muddor, Youse ken have (k all." Awnd
he opened iy grlmy, sweaty Hitlo paw,
in which roposed n silver dism nnd o
eont

AN right,*" said Cortics, “onme in,
and ' tiko yonr pieture. You neodn 't
puy e with monee. What con you do?*

Y"Hay, Mr Coitiss, 1 Kin do anvthin,
I'monowien kil Doy ain’t n A il
e,

He wan lifted into a obnir, nud his
feot didn't o within o foot of th
{Terot He wive trembling with eseit
e, ) Bl teetdy gelhote F fnp line of

i h i ¢ Lt
ghtitii I ho w b wits
n | 1] Huh,
it W tha LTH | A
Al L

11 : i I
globee oy the el felivrs to pay for his
pittur el i tho nftersbon die
nyi| L Aboutn bock e coioe haok
il I lad ter go wfler mn 8

4| v poipy | ived far
you, Mp, Coitlse™ And he drow n
rnpled dirty poper from ooder his

ool

When the pietures wers finished and
handed to him, ho sald: ““Huolly goo!
Ain't dat outorsight? Won't de old lady
bo prowid uy her Chaolly boy won eho gite
dis? Bay, Mr. Coltisg, me mudder's a
good old lady, and ehe's got six more
kide tor wash fer, s0o I t'ought I'd
skip. "

One of the pictures wos mailed to “de
gootl old mudder' in Cleveland, and the
boy had one for himself. Ho looked at
it ndmiringly for a moment and then
said: “‘Say! Won't dis kill de kids at
de Junction dend when I show it to
'em? Aw, say! Photograffed by Coitiss.
Where's me chrysanthemum, Cholly?"
and he strutted out. —Kansas City Star.

Switrerland & Modern Babel.
Bwitzerland, with its mixture of races
and tongues, is n gort of modern Babel,
a fact which causes much tromble in

| particnlar to the military suthorities

At Wallenstadt, the other day, at the
recruiting station, thers was a guard
composed of five men. The chief was u
lieutenant who spoke German only, the
second a sergennt who spoke Italian
anly, the third a ocorporal who could
speak French and Spanieh, the fourth a
private who oconld speak French wnd
German, and the fifth » private who
conld spenk French aud Italinn, When
the lientenant had to trangmit an order
to thoy sergeant, he had to got tho lnst
pamed man to interpret for him. When
he wanted to communieate with the

oorpural, he had toxequisition the fourth |

man, and so on, great delay and sonfuo-
sion being thus oconsioned. —London
Newa.

Betrayed by a Pin.

No matter how masculine a woman
may bacome, there is nlways gomo little
womnnly weakness about her that inva-
riably betrays her, Bhe may wear roal
men's shoes and tie her own tie, but her
manny hat has a hatpin through it, Her
cont may be made by » real tailor, but
it is tight at the waist. Bhe is still and
always the woman. Now, for example,
in Tim Murphy's play, ‘“‘Alimony,"’
thore was one of the dapperest young
things you eversaw. She was a real lit-
tlo gentleman, from the orown of her
billycock bat to the sole of her hunting
boots, Her corduroys were real corda-
rays, and her shirt had link sleeve bus-
tons, but she had her high booty pinned
up with safety pins. She did, and I saw
them. Whaan't that the woman of {t?—
Whashington Post.

By Wholesale.

A young lady who was in a hurry to
take a train and wanted to buy a small
shopping bag walked into a wholesale
establishment by mistake,

“Will you show me a bag, please?’
she began, but the clerk interropted her
palitaly.

“We sall nothing at retail,” ho said.
‘I could only let you have bags by the
quantity. "’

‘*Dear mo! Nok one bag?"’

“*No, madam, I'm very sorry.””

“*And I'm in such a hurry! Welll”

She turned toward the door, and her
eéye was caught by a sample bag on the

ter.
**Ah,"" she exclaimed, * that's exactly
tho bag I wantl Couldn't you sell me
the twelfth of a dozen?®"

8he got her bag —Youth's Compan-

Women Oflicers He-electad.

The Woman's Benevolent association
of Kausan City, Kan., elected officers nt
ita recent weeting. Without an ex-
oeption the old officers wero re-elected,
Horo they are: Mrs. Phabe A. Eager,
presidont; Mrs. E. J. Harris, vico pros-

idont; Mre. W. H secrotary, and
Mra. J, O. Mostin, treasurer, Tho.aod-
oty is over 80 years old.

The Dgnks of Bornen,

Tha forocity of the Dyuks of Borneo
when Rajoh Brooke firss eamo was ap-
prlling, No socinl or veliglous fupotion
eonlid tleo place among the tribes with-
out bloodshed,  Youug noomaeriod girls
ecamte forth from the g seclosdion to
which thes had beon  eondommod sinens
childhood g0 anmmic that they conld
hodly stand. A slave waos killod je
their honor and tho Blood of the vietim
sprinleded over them, Head hunting lpd
deciionted thy raee, 18 was imperntive
that hushands shonld conjure ovil apireits
by Wwinging o homan boad to thedr
wives before the expeoted birth of n
ehild.  Boys might not nepire to man-
hocd without huving earned  the badge
of tho head hnanter,

A skull wis the first gift of a lover
to his mistress and the lnst tokon of ro.
spect by which the living could honor
thys elendd On aeconnt of his vank no
potty  chief could e buried withoot
many froshly decapitated honds to form
his escort fmto the test worlil.  The
greatest respect, moreover, wos shown

to such trophies.  Thoy wore smokod

over o fivo to preserve theme Theie lips
woerny Toromd opon to roctive the ohofrost
moriels during the fambly meal.  To-
PRTENTTIT] I [ ot by ppiromd
hesfores thom e Dok i
byter 1 1 1} vory affort ywas
1 t t r frlendship. —Fort-
...... ity Novi
P'riveniotion,

“M1 I Iy o yonrn g ynlong
i tho el Jomban?'" weketl one farmde
af nuofl

“Ho's workin his way up right
nlone. '*

““Whnt'a he doin?*

il workin for tho city. ™

“You don't tell el What's he doin
for it

“Ho's drivin ono o' them things they

eall o stroet sweoper—kind o' wipes up
tho rowd nights, you know. Buat, my,
he's bein promoted! Fuost off bo wos
workin in the Twenty-fust ward, By
an by boswrit mo that e wus workin in
tho Eighteonith ward, Last weck he

| writ that o wos in the Twelfth ward

now, nu, | swan, you sea if that feller
don't fetch np in the Fost ward with
hin sweep cart yit!"'—Youth's Compan-
fon.

On n Business Raads, .

The banker was talking to the bach-
elor broker about his futuroe state, so to
speak.

“Why don't you get married?'’ he in-
quired. '*You've got money enough. **

‘I presumo I have, but yon know I
tako no stock in matrimony. '’

""Pshaw! That doesn't make any dif-
ference. **

“1 think it makes a great deal.""

“Of vonrse it doesn't,'’ insisted the
banker. *‘Don't you very ofton make a
mighty good thing by sssaoming the
bonds of a concern you wouldn't take
stock in under any ciroumstances?’’

The broker hadn't looked atitin that
light before, and he took the proposition
under advisomont. —Dotroit Froo Press,

Danger In Everything.

Beienoe shows that possible danger
lorks in everything. Butter, for in-
stunce, may contain pathogenio germs,
and every ano knows how bud they are
Bo also it is khown in the London Lan-
oot that bread containg many kinds of
living bacterin. And the conclusion is
reached that many nnaccountable dis-
eases may bo oventually traced to tho
agency of bread, —New York Tribnne

Two Merits.

The Hibernian gift for courteons
speech was seldom better displayed than
by n certain Irish boarder.

His landlady, a *‘pleasant spoken'
body, had poured him a cup of ten and
presently inquired if it waa all right.

“It is jist to my taste, Mrs. Halla-
han,”" said the boarder—'‘wake and
cowld, jist aa I loike it ''—Youth's
Companion.

Closs Resamblance.

Crimsonbeak—Do you know s mar-
riage service always reminds me of a
prize fight?

Yoast—How so?

"Why, the parties talk about it for
months, but it only requires a couple
of seconds for the event''—Yonkors
Statesman.

More About the Dellar Mark.

Teachor—Tommy, did you find ont
anything about the origin of the dollar
mark?

Tommy—1 asked paw about it, and
he said tho straight lines stood for the
pillars of soclety sud tho erooked one
for the way they got their money.—
Cincinnati Tribune

Equal to the Oceasion,

Bob—What did the lecturer suy when
you threw those cabbages at bim?

Dick—0Oh, ho said he had hoped the
audience would be pleased, but ho real-
ly hadn't expected they wonld entirely
lose their heada —Louisville Courier-
Journal

Annnpolis was so oalled in honor
of Queen Anne, The Catholics, who
sottled it, oalled i¢ St Mary's. It
was renamed Arundelton, in honor of
tho Earl of Arundel, still later was
ohristenod Anne Arundel, aud finally
the presont name waa bestowed.

Mra. Portly Pompus—Oh, Bridger,
you have broken that maguificent Japa-
neso vase!

Bridgot—=Sure, mum, im't it luoky
Shat thore was nothing in it—Tam-
many Times




